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Xor no such matter; but he lets me see

What power has absence on him, to whose bow

His hand has yet another string than mine.

And look you warn him of this brother-in-law

That he hath babbled of our enterprise

Wherein he puts but forth a heartless hand,

And in what great men's ears he well may guess

Who knows which most are dangerous ; yet methinks

If still we have need to flatter them, so much

Alight naturally be pleaded on his part,

That his good service and long' amity

Might well deserve his pardon and their love

If past a subject's duty he put forth,

Not to constrain me but assure himself

Of such place nigh me that no foreign tongue

May by strange counsel hinder my consent

To that whereto he trusts his service shall

Make him one day to attain; with such excuse

Shall he persuade them that he stands compelled

To make pursuit against his enemies :

And he may find fair words at will to say

To Maitland most of all, through whose keen tongue

We hold the rest by the ear ; but if at last

The deed of our device mislike him now,

Let him send word and leave not on my head

The blame of all \ and if it like him yet,

Say I beseech him for the honour of (.Sod

To come with no less force accompanied

Than of three hundred men ; rather with more,

For that is all the main part of my care;